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R T A L S : 
Oriental Tale, 
but in fart* 


DAB, Califr of Egypt, had: 
dwelt fecurely for many years in the 
f Iken pavilions of pleafure, and had every 
morning anointed his head with the oil ot 
gladnefs, when his only fon, Aboram, (for 
whom he had crowded his treasures- with 
gold, extended his dominions with conquers 
and fecured them with impregnable fortrefies). 

was fuddeniy wounded as he was hunting 
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tH 'E young moralist. 

Wlth an arrow from an unknown hand, and 

£^„nXe7^c„ h pof° 

offered him by patience, to the ground. H 
fuffered nothis minftrels to approach his pr - 
fence ; but liftened to the fcreams otthe me- 
lancholy birds of midnight that-flit through 
the folitary vaults and echoing chambers or 
the pyramids... “ Can that God be benevo- 
lent, he cried, who thus wounds the loul, as 
from an ambufli, with unexpected forrow, 
and crufhes his creature in a moment with 
irremedilefs calamity ? Ye lying Irnans, talk 
no more of the juftice and kindnefs of an 
all-dire&ing Providence ! He, who you pre- 
tend reigns in heaven* is fo far from pro- 
te&ing the miferable fons or men, , that he 
perpetuallydelights to blah: the fweeteft flower 
in the garden of hope; and; like a malignant 
giant, to beat down the flrongefE tower of 
happinefs with the iron mace of his avenging- 
anger. If this Being poffeffed the goodneH^ 
and the power with which flattering prieiPs 
have inveffed him, he would doubtlefs be in- 
clined and enabled to banifh thofe evils which 
r ender the world a dungeon of diftrefs, a vale 
C 3 - of 


